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Soy Therr.ufique is come fir. enter mujtc^e, 

p a l. Let them plav, play Grs,fit on mv knee Doll, a rafcaH 
bra<”rin«- flaueithe rogue fled from melikequickfiluer. 

Ih/ faith and thou followdft him like a church, thou 
horfon little tydee Bartholemew borepigge , when wilt thou 
leauc fighting a daies and foyning a nights, and begin to patch 

vp thine old body for heauen. 

Enter Prince and Poyne.t. 

pal Peace good Doll, do not fpeake like a deathes head, do 
not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol Sirr a, what humour’s the prince of? 

Pal. A good (hallow yong fellow, a would haue made i 
wood pander, a would a chipt bread wel. 

J)ol They fay Poines has a good wit. 

Pal. He a good w it? hang him baboon, his wit’s as thickt 
as Tewksbury muftard, theres no more conceit in him thenis 
in a mallet. 

Dol Why does the prince Ioue him fo then? 

Pal. Becaufe their legges are both of a bigneffe,and a plai» 
at quoites well , and eates cunger and fennel , and drinkes off 
candles endes for flappe- dragons , and rides the wildemare 
with the boyes,and iumpes vpon iovnd-Goolcs , and fwearcs 
with a a ood grace , and weares his bootes very fmoothelike 
vntothe figne of theLegge , and breedesno bate with tel* 
lnr T of difcrect flories , andfuch other gambole faculties a has 
that (how a weake minde.and an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelf is fueh another, the 
weight of a haire wil turne feales between their haber de poiz. 

Prince Would not this naue of a wheele haue his eares cut 
off? 

P oynes Lets beatc him before his whore. 

Pnnce Looke where the witherd elder hath not his poult 
ciawd like a parrot. 

Poynes I? it not Grange that defire fhould fo many y« tc! 
out hue performance, 

Pal]}, Kiffe me Doll* ^ 
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Henry the fourth . 

'Prince Saturneand Venus this yeerc in coniunffion? what 
faics th' Almanackc to that? 

Poyns And lookwhetherthefierieTrigorihismanbenot 

hfpingto his maGer,old tables, his note booke,his counfcl kee- 
per? 

FaQl. Thou doGgiue me flattering buffes, 

'Del By my troth l kiflb thee with a moft con Gant heart. 

Palfl. I am old, I am old. 

'Dol. 1 Ioue thee better then I louc,cre a feuruy yon;? bov of 
them all. ° J 

Pal. What Guffe wilthaue a kittle of? Ifliallrecciuemony 
a thurfday,/ha!t haue a cap to morrow : a merry long, come it 
growes Jate.weele to bed, thou t forget me when I am <?one. 

Del j y my troth thou’tfct me a weeping and thouTaiG fo. 
proue that euer I drcfle my (clfe handfomc til thy returne we! 
hearken a th end. 


Pal. Some fackc Francis. 

Prince fpoynes Anon anon fir. 

Falfl. Ha? a baGard fbnne of the Kings? and arte not thou 
* oyneshis brother? 

doG thou le^d 1 ? t ' 1 ° U continents, what alife 


Palfl. A better then thou, I am a gentleman , thou 


drawer. 


art a 


Pnn^e Very true fir , and Icometodrawc youout by the 


eares. 


cncue mat iweete race ot thine, O 
lelu, are you come from Wales? 

li Z a n'n Th °j U horfon t madde compound of maieGie, by this 
° n M C ?T ,an ^ bloud.thou art welcome. 

Doll How’you fat foole I fcorne you. 

and turn*”/ kc wall driuc you out of your reuenge, 

umeall to a meriment if you take not the hcate. 

cJXTc Y ° U , <7 candlcmine you , how vildly did you 
P ake of me now, before this honeG, vei tuous, duill gentle- 
woman? £ % ° m 








